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" With Mrs. Fred West, who seems very much attached
to Mrs. All Beg,"
" She couldn't be in better hands," said the ruler.
" Better let husband and wife remain apart a day or two*
Maybe they'll cool down if given a chance/* As the
Captain made no comment, the Prince continued, " But
candidly, do you think it safe to leave the fellow at
large ? He's so awfully violent that he's capable of
knifing his wife if opportunity occurs."
"You're right, Your Highness/' said the Captain
reflectively. " I'll confine Ali Beg in the fo'c'sle until
we reach Bombay."
" That'd be a wise precaution and one I feel sure you
wouldn't regret. A cur like Ali Beg isn't fit to be at
large.    I   wonder------"   the   Raja   paused.    " Hark!
What was that ? " he said, suddenly on the alert.
As though in answer to the Maharaja's question came
the cry from the deck, " Man overboard."
To escape the humiliation of confinement in the
fo'c'sle and the scandal that would ensue when he reached
India, Ali Beg had thrown himself into the sea.
Almost automatically, the liner turned to port, the
while lifebuoys were flung overboard. The ship des-
cribed a complete circle, and while this evolution was in
progress a lifeboat, fully manned, was lowered from the
davits, ready to be cast adrift when the circle had been
completed. There was a general rush to the decks, the
passengers taking the keenest interest in the tragic sequel
to the gaiety of the previous night. The great circle
made by the Shah Jaban could be traced from the ship's
wake, and the ring of lifebelts bobbing in the choppy sea.
On return to the point near which Ali Beg had flung
himself overboard, the small boat dropped with a smack
into the water, and in a few minutes was well astern,
for the Shan Jahan did not come to rest for about a
quarter-of-a-nule. Then the engines were reversed, and
the lifeboat was again within hail of the bridge from